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CRUSADES. 


i 


Tue Project of recovering Jerufalem, and the country be- 
dewed with the blood of Chrift, was the caufe of thofe wars, 
known by the name of Crusapes. The Princes of Chriften- 
dom feemed for atime to have forgot their jarring interefts ; 
and Kings, Princes, and Bifhops, were united under the famous 
Godfrey of Bouillon to recover Paleftine. Hiftory has left on 
record eight examples, of the infatuation of mankind in fol- 
lowing a Crufade, but thanks be to God (fays a celebrated 
Hiftorian), the blindnefs of Chriftians, in this refpect, has long 
fince been cured. How far Rapin in that refpect is right, the 
Jatter end of the eighteenth century has decided ; we have 
beheld another Crufade, as extraordinary as thofe deferibed by 
William of Malmefbury, and which has exhibited fome of the 


moft 














(#3 

moft prominent features of former Crufades. We have had our 
Peter the Hermit fetting forth the miferies and fufferings of 
Maria Antoinette, and preaching the fubjugation of the Infi- 
dels: we have beheld another Hero, in the perfon of the re- ~ 
nowned Duke of Brunfwick, leading the confederated Croifes 
to deftruction : and we boaft as long a lift of Emperors, Kings, 
and Peers, fworn to avenge the blood of Maria of Lorraine, as 
that of William of Malmefbury. 

In taking a comparative view of the former Crufades, for 
the recovery of Paleftine, and the prefent war (as it is called) 
for the Eftablifhment of Defpotifm in France, the ftriking 
fimilarity between the former and the latter, will perhaps in- 
duce us to add another Crufade to the former. In taking a 
view of the Crufades of the eleventh and twelfth centuries, we 
fhall find their fource to have originated in the Popes, not 
from motives of religion, but from thofe of gain. They well 
knew taxes muft be impofed, for the fupport of thofe expedi- 
tions, and that they fhould have the difpofal of them ; it is 
therefore no wonder they fhould be the inftigators, of what 
tended fo much to their advantage. Since thofe times the 
Pope has ceafed to have that extenfive jurifdiction he had 
formerly ; but the lofs of Papal Tyranny in fome countries is 
amply recompenfed by the introduction of Monarchical Ty- 
ranny in.its room. 

Confederated Kings and the Pope were the fources of the 
prefent Crufade ; and that burning zeal, which infpired the 
Ariftocrats of former times, is ftill alive in the breafts of their 
defcendants: the Pulpit refounds with pious exhortations for 
the extirpation of the worft fpecies of Herctics, that ever dif- 
fented from any eftablifhed church (I mean Republicans) : 
Peter, Martin, and Jack, forgetting their former animofities, 
are once more joined in brotherhood and alliance. 

The eighteenth century, like the eleventh and twelfth, has 
beheld the doctrine of Benevolence and Subferiptions every 
where preached ; the Church of Force, the Church Militant 

throughout 











=: o- .= 








i me 


throughout the world, and the Priefts, zealoufly labouring 
to procure recruits, while the miferies of mankind feem to be 
hid under the pomp of military parade. 

Barbarity and Ferocity were the chara¢teriftics of the former 
Crufades ; but to the difgrace of the eighteenth century, hiftory 
will relate a&ts of Barbarity of unparalleled ferocity—Bifhops 
transformed into furies, forgetting the peaceful doétrines of 
their Mafter, and threatning with extermfnation twenty-four 
millions of their fellow creatures; but the invincible ardour 
which infpired the arm of a Saladin, has, in a better caufé, 
rendered triumphant the Republican Pichegru; the infallible 
Allies of his infalliblity, Pius the Sixth, every where routed, 
and the invincible Arms of Liberty every where triumphant, 
We have feen thofe men, who in conformity to their duty, 
preached the dottrine of Peace, perfecuted and treated worfe 
than affaffins, and our Courts of Juftice difgraced by worfe 
than miliitary laws. 

But the times of the Crufades have returned, and their con- 
comitant evils. To gratify the inordinate defires of individu- 
als, Britain engaged in a new Crufade, beheld her fons led 
to be flaughtered on the plains of Flanders, or fatten the 
iflands of the Atlantic; fhe has beheld her commerce, her ma- 
nufaétories, her wealth, and national importance, dwindle 
away ; and the greater part of her hardy fons (the Tars) lan- 
guifhing in the prifons of France ; the refidue either torn from 
their wives andchildren, and forced on board men of war, o1 
fecking that afylum in the peaceful bofom of America, for 
that protection which their mother-country has denied them. 
Faéts cannot be concealed from the eye of truth ; and in future 
ages hiftorians will be apt to draw a comparative view between 
the Crufades for the recovery of Palaftine, and the more bar- 
barous Crufade againft Liberty : and though the writers of the 
prefent day may perhaps draw a veil over fcenes like thefe, yet 
Truth muft confefs there was a principle of honour in the one, 
but, alas, barbarous ferocity is the chara¢teriftic of the other. 

R. F. 
A brief 



















A brief Poetical Hiftory of the Caufe, Rife, and Progre/s, of 


the MINISTER’s Wak with FRANCE. 


One dark cloudy day, the great Minifter Pitt 
Was feiz’d with dtrange and a wondcrous fit : 

His fight became dim, and his wit did decreafe, 

Till he fell out of love with our national peace. 

This Man, long before he went out of his mind, 

Was thought, by moft foik, a true friend to mankind ; 
Our commerce and trade he ftill {trove to extend, 

And every one thought him an Heaven Born friend. 
With great {welling words he profefied to be ; 
A friend to Reform and to true Liberty ; , 
He joined the Patriots, approved their plan, 

And foon became Leader and Head of the Clan. 

While in Oppofition he raifed a cry 

Againft the corruption of Nortu’s Miniftry, 

*Till Fox he got in, whom ie foon did difgrace, 

And by fecret influence got in his place. 

‘Thus feated in Power, he foon turn’d his back 

On all his old friends, and purfu’d Lory Nortn’s track : 
For ftate Reformation he than faw no necd, 

The Loaves and the Fifhes he had in its ftead. 

He now ’gan lamenting the weight of our Taxes, 

As bearing too hard on the poor of both fexes, 

And foon all his wit and his talents he fet 

At work, to reduce our great National Debt. 

He ftrove hard indeed, in his Jeft-handed way, 

One Million a year of the fame off to pay. ; 
But fate counteracting the good man’s intention, ' 
He added Five more to the debt of the nation. . ! 
For now Spain and Ruffia did him fo provoke, 

As caufed his anger againft them to {moke: 
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He furnifh’d great fleets, for to humble their pride, 

At millions of cof—but did nothing befide. 

But when, as was faid, he fell into a fit, 

And lofing by far the beft part of his wit, 

He gave the war-hoop, as a fignal to arms, 

Which fill’d the whole kingdom with dreadful alarms. 

It happen’d that Frenchmen had juft broke their chains, 

And Slav’ry with Freedom had made an exchange, 

Which gave him new ardour his fehemes to advance ; 

For now he refolved to conquer all France ! 

He could not endure to fee Liberty fpread, 

Where Slav’ry for cent’ries had reign’d by one head ; 

So fent out his orders to man well the fleet, 

And fee that all regiments were whole and compleat. 

The drums beat to arms, and high orders were fent 

To raife the Militia in full compliment. 

Without a regard to our commerce or trade, 

Both artifts and hufbandmen foldiers were made. 

So vaft his ambition! fo great was his pride! 

His fcheme was to conquer—and then to divide 

A great part of France to the potent Allies 

He meant to engage in his grand enterprize. 

Some powers he ‘lur’d by the hope of great gain, 

And others for money did quickly obtain ; 

And foon mighty armies and fleets did appear, 

Announcing the ruin of France to be near. 

Royal Highneffes, Princes, and Dukes of great name! 

Came forward to fhare either plunder or fame ; 

And Kings, as Commanders, came into the field, 

Who’s BRIBES, more than balls, made fome French towns 
to yield. 

Such mighty fuccefs did their courage fo raife, 

To Parts they’d march without farther delays: 

O’erthrow the Convention, and fet up the Throne 

Of Louis again, by their Power alone. 
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Ah! now they enjoy’d, by fweet anticipation ; 
The faireft and beft in the whole Gallic nation ; 

For Louts they meant to keep under their thumbs, 
And feed him, as men do their chickens, with crumbs. 
But lo! all their caftles were built in the air, 

Not one fingle acre e’er fell to their thare! 

Their Boafting was heard by the free men of France, 
Who taught them to figure the retrograde dance. 
With fury they ruth’d on their foes fword in hand, 
(No power on earth cou'd their prowefs withftand): 
And drove them beyond the fam’d ftream call’d the Rhine, 
Took Brabant and Holland in fhort fpace of time. 
Defeated, dejected, the whole Royal Troop 

Now faw the full end of their high feafon’d hope ; 
Degraded and leffen’d in wifdom’s account, 

‘The conteft near ended, and this the amount : 

The Emp’ror, the Princes, and Pruffia’s great King, 
United their armics to do fome great thing ; 

"They march’d into France, and four towns did affail, 
Which won by corruption, they all did turn tail. 
Affrighted, confounded, they hurried away, 

And left mighty cities to French men a prey ; 

And millions of acres they left them befids, 

Such, fuch is the fruit of their av'rice and pride. 
The great Prince of Orange, the mighty Stadtholder, 
(And Holland ne'er had a much braver or bolder), 
Was forced to join the grand confederation, 

And now he’s a fugitive in a ftrange nation. 

The great King of Spain too, took part in the war, 
To have of the plunder a large flice or fhare, 

Soon found the French powefs too great to his coft, 
When provinces, cities, and armies he loft, 

The King of Sardinia too, enter'd the broil, 

To have fome {mall fhare in the plunder or fpoil, 
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But he for his rafhnefs, moft amply has paid, 

For Savoy to France is for ever now laid! 

But Britain, Great Britain! the life of the whole, 
Of the grand coALEsion the fpirit and foul, 

Can boaft of her Conqueft—for conquer’d has fhe 
The Crown and the Kingdom of rich Corsica ! 
Above fifty millions the war has her coft ; 

Forty thoufand brave fellows thereby fhe has loft ; 
Her trade much decay’d in both country and town, 
But what are fuch trifles to Corsica’s Crown? 
Our Taxes are many, and heavy to bear ; 
Provifions are fcarce, and uncommonly dear ; 

Our prifons with artifts and tradefmen, now groan, 
But ftill thefe are trifles to Corfica’s Crown. — 

O Pirt! thou great Statefman, or found or infane, 
Thro’ Holland, thro’ Germany, Italy, Spain, 

Thy fame, with thy merit, does {weetly refound, 
For thou for thy Mafter haft gained a Crown / 

A Crown! aye, a Crown is a very fine thing, 

And Corfica’s Crown on the head of our King 

Muft add a new luftre to great GgorGe’s Throne, 
For Corfica’s Kingdom and Crown are his own. 

But fome fay, thy conquett is but a difgrace ; 

The Ifland a barren and pityful place ; 

And that in the end, like a thorn in the fiefh, 

’ Twill rancle and make the wound break out afrefh.. 
Be that as it may, Sir, O let the war ceafe, 
And-crown us once more with the bleffings of peace: 
Attend to the fufferings, and cries of the poor, ’ 
And let them with Peace, have a Plenty once more. 
Hafte! hafte to repair the great ills thou haft done, 
Thy life, nor thy fortune, nor Corsica’s Crown, 
Can ever atone for the ills we endure, 

To Peace, Peace alone we lock up for a cure. 


SONNET 








oe % 





SONNET. 








" 1 Ha ADDRESSED TO 
a] | SOLOMON’S SECOND; 
ey ALIAS, 

i| PRIME MINISTER. 


This tail from off my fwinifh pate 
: | ii Moft humbly I prefent it ; 
it 





| O! HEAVEN-BORN Minifter of State, 


H For fince no Powder we may wear, 





: Determin’d I’ve cut off my hair, 
WT if And to your honor fent it. 





Know then, vile Tory, I’m a Whig, 
bil And will not be a Guinea Pig 
al To fatisfy your craving. 
i Oh! that your razor would but flip 
| } Three inches underneath your lip, 
ti | When you yourfelf are fhaving. 
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A deadly gath I hope ’twould be, 
i To end your damn’d hypocrify, 
And rid us of a Pitt. 
A fpeedy peace I now pray for, 
i To finifh this unlucky war ; 
: Thus endeth my dull wit. 
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| Kr Thofe who wish to promote the PHILANTHROPIST, by their 
affiftance, will pleafe to addrefs their favours (poft-paid), to 
the Editor, at Citizen Eaton's, No. 74, Newgate-ftreet. 
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